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The Far Distant Milky Way.

O0K at the glowing band of the Milky Way passing
through the zenith any of these brighl nights and, as
vou look. remember thal astronomers say lhere 1s a gap
of ninetv-five thousand millien million miles belween ils
nesrest stars and the earth on which vou stand.

. . b, 2 \ )
if You Slight Opportunity on Its Firsc Visit You Seldom See It Again

TH

This Day in History.

IS is the anniversary of the defeal of Ihe Turks by
John Sobieski, King of Poland. in 1683. Schieski was 1
one of the greatesl warriors of the sevenleenth century.
His defeal of the Turks near Viepna made him the hero
of Christendom, but the Emperor
proved singularly ungrateful for the aid of his Polish ally.

e

id of Austiria

The Wolvesof New York

ASTORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

'fimnel Near Valenski’s Castle Is Sur-

rounded by Mystery on Brink of
Steep Precipice.

L | n aver Lh» hrink at
the 1 below Do boils I
have donre e uniaiipeering in
my [ime® and sm given (o lnsing
my head when I+ DR GVer A preci
LR ] Aas - m» elf what
purposs this tunn 1 which | stood
conld kare served Aas it= en

trance feshinned in fhe

ol Looking dewn ¢
the rocky rurfars o
tention | undersiond

“Thers had «snes been a path - a
path af 1the Tous and mont
Breaknerk deseription— but 1t had

been worn away by long disuse and
was nn longer practicable T could
irace it o the font of the rork
it wioped 10 the et and apparently
pa~sed belilnd the huge mass of fall-

ing watesr, that 4, between It and
the ~lfT
1 traced this path oul very care-
fuliv. wondering if | dare ariempt
To reach §t It wae necessary 1o
loewar one s=if irom the mouth of
the tunnel and drop a fool or two

onto a narrow ledge. where the path
iseemed to begin After that, there
was foothold for some fittle way, if
ene frod on the zides of one's fect
and turned onz's face to the rovk.
Then came a niche where grew a
sclitary shrub whicrh migh! 8Tord a
minute's resl. Below this niche were
zame Little prominencen of =ione. sad
"Iy broken, and at considerable dis
tance one from the other. yo! they
might possibly serve as sieps 1o an-
other ahrub-covered recess farther
jdown. After that [ dured hardly fig
ure the difficoilics which would
have tn he met 1 saw thal a small
avalanche nf stones had complelely
|jbroken down the parrow track and
in anather =pot, where it approncn-
ved the watoerfall, a trickling
wtrram had made a way itnelf
iglong the very source of the path
“Sach was the task that T mus?
{fave if 1 decided to risk ?Qu- dem ent
Asx 1T gazed it seemed xn impossi.-
bie ane; bealdes, how was 1 1o
kmow that Lthers was any path at
all?
| “Nevertheless, a volce within
{kept repeating. “Go And,
fafter all, was L not better to meet
‘death by s faill from the precipice
than lo trust myself to the mercy
to the scoundrel from whom 1 had
egraped” My grest desire was to
repch the littlea graray recess, Trom
which the psth branched to the
waterfall in safety. There | shonuld

little
for

Got™

be out of the reach of Valensk] and
hig crew, and %= i be abl to
guther up my courage to meet for-
+ ther dirficultien, iIr I conld bu
| reaeh that recess’ It was more
'Il'l-an a gquarier of the way down,
and 1o my excited imaginabon |t
appeared the very haven of my
| demires

“1 prepared fnr the firsl slep
1 measured my distance, and iurn-
od my face away from the precis.
{ micre proparziors to letting my-
| #elf down. My fest were hanging
ave- the ledge And st that mo-
lment | bherames aware of a pair
!z—.f ever fised upon e from the
idepth of the tunuel, and of the
sound. dimly heard through ha
I.’l"-l.‘ of the wmater ol hurrying
| foatslepe, ! had been =een, and
| MY enemies wers upan me

*1 drew back from the precipice

rand awalted my adversary. n a

I
1
!

)

he wae uyn nith me a hurly
Evesy, whose Ma-» was unfamiliar
"Who are yon™ he cried. "and
what! were vou abou! to do™ Then
he recognized me “The riurted po-
he muitsred It was ~
had exp'ained from
vas, or tha: word
from Inelitz
from the viliage
#nd | hal nagsed
right announcing
This expiained the
which 1 had been

moment

Hee s cHr
that Valenski
the first who |1
hrad bern  sent
perhaps even
whers Valenshi
the preceding
my arrival
blavk looks= with
wreeied

“T was in a stale of frenzied ex
rilemen? T had worked my nerves

o

up to u point of great tensiern be-
fore T had made up my mird lo
risk the precipice path I could
not have spoken a word for my life
| panted and choked and., with a
spring. T hurled myself upon the
man

‘My attack took him by surnrise.
Frobably he had suspected nothing

of the sort, and had not seen that
1 held a knire Ha swore a loud
oath and grappled with me, but 1
*saw  the blood apurt from his

shoulder whare T had struci him
He wus a much bigger man,.than 1.
and in better condition, but 1 was
Able 1o =tab him awain before his
arm circled me and wrenched the
knife from me

“He dit not cre ant— lurkily for
me. Hagd help come T rhonld rcasily
have been ovearpowersd Mean ar-q
ugually silent when™ forced to an
unexpected ficht Dexiden, in the
excitement of the moment, hae P:rm;'
folt that he was wounded, sanl econ
sidered himself perfectly ablie to
Eranple with me alone

"Be that as it msy. hs hore me ta
the ground. and T knew that hie
fingere were making for myv throat,
He lind dropped tha knifa afiar tear-
ing it from me. and was depanding
upon his hends alone

“T struggled to the utmost of my
power, but he was a mucrh heavier

end more powsrful men thanp T 1
felt helpless in his bande. With one
of s armr he o reled hoth of

mine, and T canld neither strikie nor
defend mveslf
“And atfer a few moamsants n*

moments in whieh 1
vonmsrions that T was being o
ray desth, 1 saw the hlue sk
and knew that we had
the end of the tunnel And then
L] wope no long=r anv supoort
my head and shouldera—they
vers hangine the gide of 1he
clifll, where my body wnould sann fol

wae

reached

there
for

nvar

Tnw—a sheer fall to the valley be
1ow

**Cod have mercy™ T eried in an-
guleh, for it seemed thar no sgrthiy
power & aid me. My face wan
wet with t spray of the waterfall
anfl my oppenent's blood: the roar

af the water in my «arz was deafen-
ing. T shut my eyes to the sunlight,
and because T knew that in ano
mament the end must come.  Sie
lanse d Liz hold af
me, and drew hims=If together for
the Iast effort. And then he sud
denly uttered a cry and I felt hin
Hmbe relax

“Freed for the moment. 1 threw
myeelf back from the brink of the
ahyss and struck out wildly vpward
with both fists. The man bad been

my adversary

It’s the Collarless Neck Line Now

o r—

leaning ovEr me, pulting all his en- ‘

deavor into the tark of pushing me
over, and my blow must have
reached his head with gtunning ef-
feet. He (el]l forward, turning al-
most a somerzsult, and before I
could fully realize what had hap-
pened, he had disappeared into the
vold

“For a moment 1 Iay thers on the
brink of the precipice. and then 1
recoverad myself sufficlently to
ralse to my feet. 1 wa= saved for
the tima being, though I knew not
how. It was not till Iater that I
understood that the gypsy had been

weakened by the stabs I had in
flicted and that his etrength had
given out at the critieal moment

when he was about to thrust me
OYEer..

“I could think of nothing for the
moment, nothing but that one .dan-
g*r was over. mad T must facs an
other without delay. | crawled to
the edge of the «\'ff and locked
down. My late adversary, by some
unknown chance. had fallen upon
the little grass-grown ledge which
lay some distances down to which the
path I wished to follow led He
lay on hins back, his white face turn-
rd upwards, and I felt instinctively
that he was nnot dead.

“Without pausing an instant long-
er, little Ot as 1 was for the attempt
{ turned my face to the cliff and
Inwered myself to the narrow ridge
where the uncertain path began.

1 had committed mys=elf (o the
hazardnus undertaking. Return was
impoxsible.™

1To Be Continued Tomorrow

Copyrighted, W. R. Hearst

By FONTAINE FOX.

Only the Lieutenant’s Quick Wit Saved Her From Disgracing the Uniform.

UP To STRAIGHTEN
THIS PICTURE AND

SCREAMED WHEN
I NEARWY

(Copyright IBiN,

by the Whesler Bindical & Inc.)

| The collarles neck con-
{terves material. A fold of
chiffon placed as in the
model at the right, with tne
edge of the material button-
holed in a long and short
stitch, is effective. The
model at the left revealsa cir-
cular effect which promises

| to be extremely fashionable

| with beads to form the edge.

| The newest
thing this
Winter is the
two-thirds
length
separate coal,
and here
ilis
in a most
engaging
French model
by Premet.
It is of
taupe satin,
sashed,
one-sided,

From the September
Number of
Good Housekeeping

Pro

tect Your Gz—rls—

A WORD TO ALL PARENTS

| By William A. McKeever.

TEADILY the great stream of
vur American girihood keeps
on its may toward the ahope

Kinre bank» and a hundred olber

(T 1=d plares left vacant by
ing Addrer

u Kir atand U My

raim ' ahe hecoming = 1.
E AL I B hardencd 1o whal aeemis

ket ar unhoapnpy fate”

In the course of mr constan
fenrne L anga~ have been in thirteen
different Staves this present month

1 imd that (he teen-age girls 1
filling the varant places in surpr:s
Nz numibaoss The majorvy of them
Ao r mmature physically and
R The o'dar giris are nnt

‘ah o » for thir rhop and «<lend
b At prescnt as They Aars *n
demand Tor Bigher priced
i verpmenl posilion and n*liera
baa Ll in the gue of *h
vl wf merrhun
2 war and Vhe 3 t
[ hasy bhienn empl For
rxample, in a cerinin grare where
# vepr age the merchant emiployed
[« men, he and his wife and tan
L] ehni-vear-nld girls are doing the
wairl . o rountry ceannol well
Afford teo have the fAower of ifs
TOUNg rihnod thus drawn inlo
ihe rough ~hannels of employment
unlesm o gene Basumnes in fach
case 1he responsibility of Inoking
nitar ithe welfare of the girls

AMnather will vau iake uyp thin
matier at onc* and seo Lo €7 1
will el vou how

Firnt, moke® surs that your gurl
" he store or shap = nost ham
pered by an abnormael phvsicdl lifes
Tiefend her acainst sxceagive sirain

lifling and +ar-
that her phy
a dulicale mesh-
anism,. that there (8 dang=r 1 mig
placement of the vital organs and
that this iast error alone copld
naetly deprive her of her peace anid
happincss af life o over with
h every ilem of the day’s duties,
and if the employer I8 carelesals
permitting any oversiran of 1he
hind named. sce him and aek for
A rorrection

of standing and =of
Hemember

in preessaril

reing

ST,

Build up sour girl’s moral pur-
pose and pelf-Aefenpe R=ing &0
Immaturs, =ha will becons more
easily tha prey of tha escil-daer
It s nat merely the glri's leisurs
tigge Bt her hiounrs af r-rnp‘n-. ment
itheal sl Be thought of in this
vonnec! isn The records show that
slris in tha tepn-age are oslten

siealihily ensnared
The trouble usuaslly starts with

what seems like happy Jests and
Joken nnd remarks about the per-
sui— and drifts slowly into a dan-
gerous familiar.ty The man who
would ruin vour girl may begin his
quaest an this wany Later he will
vesort fte pinching and scullfling
Hands off (s the only safe rule here

Dne of the very best wave where-
by te help sour gird reor ize her
perrsonalily within and » It a
s'rong defenses in the new danger
dnone inta whirh she has gone in to
gee That she pevefves many new
tdea» in lue and lin k T pur
[rasrs Perbapn the «hu 1 i=s the
hest agency Tor this purpose A
wrnrhils wrmiot. a4 midweek churciy
atiendunre and active connection

ith 0 yYoung people’s re higious ap-

Burh OA el e ae thene

B vour girl a vomstant =up

ply of clean, uplifting thoughts for

her quirt reflection, and prove (o be

a =trone defense agninst the savils
which tend 1 y h upon her

] replly a part of the un-
T - pEreatl P m to
have vour girl ¢ A fridkhuy-
vl wervice i ! 1
veed you  miugs eet
vouncil with hee and o ever 1thing
phexille 1y make her care  aad

b sirtiee W b
her pwna peracanlity
gt here mny be yoitr chief
patrioiy duty, mother!
Not A Cricketer.

The 1rat Vit man rusied intn
the shop, and bunged wildiyv « i the
Ccounter

“herok hepe! he eried, holding
oul & han [ svimirthing L
Inakad 1 Yer so'd this to
mne estordny «uinlinr ba

THEr o yes!™ sanil the pozricd chem
iat

“Too Wil rinthe e yreunint ol he

sitle man, mith =reat scorn

in the nume "of 1hunder 4y ou Think
I'm going 1o kill moths =it them
balizT If se can <how o 4 Than
thal ean kit & moth with one o
them I'll savy foihing more abaut
the ornumenis me wifle and 1'va
bhroks wWilh theun hill moetas,
deed

Sound of the Sunset.
An nld lady, malking
tewn with her soldier nephew, was
startied by the snund of the sunset

in & Sountrs

Eun “Tear me. what was tha:™"
Ehe endinimed 0V replied her
nepliew, *anl aynpet “Wall,
mell”™ wha said, "1 never hnew it
want down with surh a bane; but

then 1 liva in New York, and there
are »0o many olher noises "

'ADVICE TO THE
|
T

LOVELORN
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

Meeting Without an Intro-
duction.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

My sister, & girl friend and I
went Lo a park, where we had a
few dances together. When my
sister and her friend went on the
floor a young man in uniform
asked me if I would dance, and I
accepted, with the thought he was
far away from home, serving
Uncle Sam, and it was my place
to make things pleasant. 1T Tound
him interesting and allowed him
to see me home, when [ invited
him to eall. He sailed for France
and on his return trip took my
sister and me to m theater and
brought us straight home at an
early hour. He is again on shor=
leave, and T received a letter tell-
ing me he would like to pay my
sister and me a visit. and could
he bring one of his mates with
him?

My parent= objected to hi= call-
ing on us becauss we had not
been properly introduced. But I
know he means well, and I feel
a sailor far from home s lone-
some and might be entertalned
with a little music. 1 am sure he
would enjoy it better than sitting
on a park bench. 8 M.
your sister

As long as you and
acqualnted

seem to have become
with the young man without an in-
troduction and he has not taken ad-
vantage of your infprmality. noth-
ing would be gained by hurting his
ferlings and refusing loanswer his
lettler

Acquaintances made in this way
howesver, are notl to ba recommended
to voung girls. And while the

in the service are extramely un

to do anything discredilabie tn

uniforms, still it would be bhetter \F
you wanl to make things plearant
for them ta hiave some alder person
take the initistive In making their
acquainines Introdurtinne may
then proceed in regular order.
A Fit of Temper.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAN
(me day while walking with
my girl friend we met a boy ac-
auaintance, and he a=xid s her
“fnt gEn with her, but rome
with me.,” and she wenl RWay
with him, 1 feic insalied. but did
nol ow it instead 1 wrole her
& nMEty mols 1 have ap g ized
o her two ar threa L but
still she dos nal aveept (1
WAITING IN VAIN
If 1= most gpwizss o wrile a f=
ter or lalh when yonu are
iy angrs Ared v sre now 1
terimg the ronseguences: af 1 ket
of dellf-lnduigence if your nd
will ned aveept vour apalogy. | am
afraid there nothing clee for
vowrg B dln Howevar, she was lack
ng in “ourtesy 1o lnave yhy for the
hoy, and, unils the «.rotmetanes
ghe raght afford 1o be a 1 HaAg-
NLnimaias
Stays Out Too Late.
TEAR MISS FALERFAN
I am eighteen snd lising with
my aunt and  uncle I huve a
nnmber of friends of the gphme
agr and lave 10 go o with
them, bul my mnunt alwa nh-
Jou ® Heeently | ot @ Aoung
man and | lese been ot aith bham
LIl midnight guite aften without
lettine my  aunt  know i bave
had lots of trouble gt hame about
it, and my aunt told me 1 *1
leave her hoope (f | dont =t
hones by 1030 p m I o
think it hed for a girl of right
gan 1o stay out that fare”
TROULLED GIRL
T would tre, as lons I was
leing =ith my sunt, e ahide b
ker riles and be at hame by 1030
I agres with her that midnight is
ten late for a girl 'to be ou! with-

out pomas alder person in the pariy.
| ]

|

When a Girl Marries

' ASERIAL OF YOUNG WEDDED LIFE .
Anne Finds Herself Tete-a-Tete With

Tom Mason, Who Insists That
He Stay to Supper.

By Ann Lisle.
CHAPTER u‘.e\
(Copyrighi. 10S, by King Fealures
Syndicate, Inc.)
HENRE was no one In the liv
ing room when 1 returned
It weamed big and lonely in
spite of il glowing flame-
calored torches and flickering can-
dies., 1 was suddenly glad L need
neat eat my MfArst meal alone—ihat
would have made my loagiag for
Jim too crueil

1 arranged the cold meats and
bread and crackers, and the radishes
and little cream-colored pat of
cheess on the plates that were laid
out in readiness. Then [ called
Evelyn,

Tom Mason strode in from the
kitchenetta with an air of being
completely at home. His coat was
off, and he was just rolling down
the nleeve of his tan »ilk shirt.

“I'va been washing—scrubbing
rather,” he announced.

“Evelyn, too, 1 suppose. Oh,
Eve'yn.” 1 calied.

“Evelyn's gone,” replied M. Ma-
son. quietly

“Gone” You're joking!" T cried.
running to the door that led to the
kitchenette and bath in my haste
to end this game of hide and seek.

“Mrs. Harrison, you peedn't look
for Evelyn. She's gone, 1 tell you.
Bally Royce phoned out to llemp-
stead to invite Evelyn to Join them
and Sheldon Blake on a molor trip
up the.romd. And Evelyn's mother
gave Sallie this number—so, of
course, when Sally ealled Evy hare,
what was there to do?

“Then | must eat my supper alone,
after all' 1 cried, feeling decidedly
sorry for myself,

The man smiled.

“Not at all—I'm here”

“But you can't stay. M-. Mason.”
1 sald, with a frankness that might
have been called downright rude-
Bess.

“Don't He Foollah.”

“Can't stay? Don't be feoolish.
Why can't I stay? 1I'm here, and
you'ra here, and the suppar is here.

Pussin Boots,
Jr.

By David Cory.

OU remember in thae last story
the strange, sad man wWas
telling little Puss Junlor
how he had stolen the gold-

en presents from the Christmas
Tree, and had carried them off to
the mountains.

Well, he went on and lold Puss
how he had buried them in a low,
pecret valley, and them wandered
about among the mountains, and
never dared show his face

“But one day.” sald ths strange,
sad man, looking at Puss very sor-
rowfully, I sat down bealde a little
Fir Tree. And maybe [ fell asieep,
for I was very tired. But, anyway,
I heard the little Fir Tree sing
these words:
= ‘Here on Ged's mountain,

under (he stars,
I'm atriving to grow big and tally,
I mind not the heat of the flerce
summer sun,
Nor the snmow and the wild wintry

close

squall—

For I've just one plan, and that is
to be

A beautiful, wonderful Christmas
Tree.'

“And mnow hat do yom think?
Shall 1 tell voi what is in this bas-
ket® All those golden things are
here For as soon as that Jittle
Fir Tree ended ita rong 1 went (o
that low, secret valley and dug up
thoss golden presents, and | said
1o myself "I will return them (o
theair owner.’

“And now the castie stands be-
fore me. But | cannot meest thosge
nld prople who were sp good 1o me,
o you know why 1 asked vou to
travel with meT To bring you hera

so that » might show you the caa-
tle and 1o beg you lo give thesas
golden presents into the barom's

own hanils and to tell him ali that
I have told to you."

And when the =strange,
finished speaking., he handed tha
basket to TPusx and pointed to a
tall fir iree thal grew near by.
“There stands the fir iree It is
pow grown and will make s bean-
tiful Christmax Tree Tell 1he
Baron how it wishes (o be n Chriat-
mas Trees ™

And then the
leaned on the great whits
aml. =wiidenly, 1! chang=d inio &
Erratl horee., with wonder-
ful wings, and befors little Tuss
Juninr hnew what wan taking
piaves it fMow ap inte the sky with
the strange. sad man on its bark.
until they both wera lost in the
clnude

Well early the next morning Puas
to the castle and began walk-
ing aroynd the gErounds, and ths
first thing he gaw was a litlle
spring of waler bubbling up, and
he g2t down his basket and leaned
over Lo take a drink

And while he stood thers lapping
up the clear, cold water along cume
the high-and mighty steward of the
castle. all dressed out in gold lace
and ruffies And wheot he zaw the
bashet he toyched it with his =il
ver poiated eane, and then h= lifted
the eaver In =o¢ what was inside

And Just then Puss tourned around
“Ton't meddie wilh that, xiri"™ he
cried out

“Indeed, |

=ad man

=ad man
rock,

sitange,

white

eaIte

hall meddle with that ™

enid the pold-laced stewnrd Far
he saw thst all thess golden things
were marked with the crest of the
family. yYou see And when ponr
irtla Poass began 1o tell whers he
got them and what he was going to

dn with them the =teward only
Taughed, and Iin the nevt story vou
ahull hear what happerned aiter
thar

Coprright. 1919 by David Cory.
(TO BE CUNTINUVED.)
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The obvivas thing to do Is In tat
i ‘4
I ghrank bark In amazement,
Mr. Mason actually thought thafll
would let him remain.  Perhaps (£
all secmed natural enough o a Newm,
York mociety man. but to me Lke
vory idea was revolting Firat . of
all, [ 4id not want to Tiave gussieale
a little “house warming™ befores mge
husband had eaten a meal in big
own  hame. Now it no longer
reemed x question of (esling= and
desires alone, but one actually of
dignity- - of decepey -
Of course, 1 couldn't —T wouldW'y
pe~mit thix man to remain alodh”
with me in the apartment. Ewven |
I offended him an emed to hiyn
narrow nilnded anfl old fashioned, 1
must make that clear.” v

I tried. But Mr. Mason smiled at
me (n a fashion that made me fegl
like an Ignorant little girl talkiog
o & wine old man. -

“My dear child, don't be nb.ﬂura.
How can it matter if | stay for h"[t
an hour, cat my share of the pariy
to which you have just invited ma
and that looks so delicious, -or
whether | go now, hungry and
tired? Swurely you won't deprive ma
of my supper. I've oarned i,
haven't IT Child alive. Jim wea's
like it If you go arvund saubbipng
all his ald friends ™ P Mo

I had snubbed some of Jim's
friends—Mr. Mason spoke as if /Y
was common knowiedge. [ didrse
want to offend agaln S

“Oh, | don't know whut to dedd
cried, desperately, r

“(f course, you don't. vyl pooy
Httle tired child, But I, sas one =uf
Jim's oldest friends. assure you-~im
would want to do the right amd
proper thing. You aren’'t going o
deny me your hospitality—are yould

In a series af flashes it came sver
me that I generally did the wiong
thing where Jim's friends were
concerned. This man, who had
50 kind to me, had known Jim o r
boyhood. Ve

“I'm s0" worn out 1 ean’t think,*
I stammered. “I didn't mean to bs
rude—I just wanted to do what was
dignified and proper. * You under-
stand that, don't you, Mr. Mason®
You see, I'm a samall-town girl_and
& businexs woman., and I haven't
had much time for city soridfy
training. But I don't want you-is
think Jim's wife is & boor.”

Mr. Mason Sympathetle, ©

Mr. Masog studled me a moment
with questioning eyes. “Poor liti)e
country mouse—of course, she wWaa
& bit puzzted. But you can trilst
the judgment of a man so mu:(l
older than yourself, ean’t you?™

“1 think so. Oh, of course, I know
s0' I exclalmed, smiling my apole
gies almost humbly. Vi

My wverdict was a trifle prema-
ture.

“*Run slong and cool off & bit,
little jady. Wait a minute—wa
can't have vou supping in that wtiff,
formal satin dresa. Here's Lhe very
thing!™ ”

He hurried over to a worm-
eaten, carved cheat set across oife
corner of the room and drew ouf &
robe of silk. It glinted in woven
lights of blue and green and ap
It. fairly scintilated. He heild
toward me with a little smile
complete understanding.

“I couldn’t—" 1 gasped. T was
exhausted and the day had been &
pightmare of tryving to forget I
wanted to cry.

Mr. Mashn came toward me and
flung the flashing silk garment ™m
the couch between us as he drew
me down into Itz cushioning em-
Brace and sank beside me. holding
my cold hands in his strong cinsp.
Hin evea were alight., and his velfe
vibrated as he spoke:

“onna Anna! Poeor

little tirsd

tady 1 want vou to be happy in
your mnew home We'rs friendi
aren’'t we® Don't be formal with
me—run and pul on the robe lirlr
girl. and we'll have & cosy eved-
ing™

Thers was nothing iz hia wards
perhape to terrify but absolats
panic look posxsession of me

“I'm grateful 1 thank you for

all you have done to help” | sald
with determination ringing inrmy
valee, *1 wouldn't he rude o one
of Jim's friends for the werld ‘--Imt
you must go.”

He smiled and loosed his clarp of
my hands.

*Go, put on the robe. littls girl®

“You must g0’ L repeated in &
wvoice | had toe struggle o kfep
stoady

And then. as he shook his head n

trta

sgloy, smiling negstion, the
phone bell rang., and Mr Alason
leaped to his feet

{TO BE CONTINUEDR.)

Wonders Never Cease.
“] saw a wonderful trick last
night.,” said one boy to anoth~r “A
man actually turned A handherchinf
into an egg!™ *Oh. there's nothing
in that™ =maid Lhe other “Omiy A&
woek or two ago | =aw & man tura

a cow into a feld™
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rree hoaks of instenetion on dry-
ing and cann have been issticd
by the Nationn! War CGarden Com
n jesinr They mav be obisined

from ary of The Washinglon Timas
distribuling statioos,
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